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THE PEOPLE W'° Americans do a deal 
VS. FLIMFLAM. of worrying. In fact, 

worrying is probably the main 
forerunner of what is called Americanitis. - If 
there be one thing, therefore, which the Amer- 


‘ican people can agree not to worry over, that 


will be a step in the right direction, even if it 
is only a small step. Puck suggests to the 
American people that they give up worrying 
because Senator BaiLey of Texas is opposed 
to. the Initiative, the Referendum, and the 
Recall. “I am opposed to the initiative and 








referendum,” says Senator Baitey, “ the right 
of recall of elected officials, : 
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Cartoons and Comments 


men who were duly elected, but whose nomina- 
tions—those of both parties—were brought 
about by background interests to whom the 
nominees were eminently satisfactory. ‘The peo- 
ple got the government, such as it was, and the 
background ‘interests got the representation. 
Gradually it dawned upon the public that elec- 
tion day in most instances was a case of “heads 
we win, tails you lose,” and so general has been 
the awakening that in a number of States what 
Senator -Baitry is pleased to call “direct 
democracy” is already under way, and in a 
number of others, both the Democratic and the 





and all the radical policies 
through which it is proposed 
to change the very form of our 
government and to substitute 
direct democracy for represen- 
tative government.” It is 
enough to make folks worry, 
we know, when someone is 
proposing to change the very 
form of their government, but 
just a little quiet thinking 
should convince most people 
that the change is not as great 
as Senator BaiLry and his 
kind would have them believe. 
)n our representative govern- 
ment “we, the people of the 
United States,” have prided 
ourselves for over a century, 
but a few years ago men here 
and there began to say that 
representative government was 
not necessarily the last word 
in ideais. It was good or not, 
according to the representa- 
tives and whom_they repre- 
sented. The politicians 
« pointed with pride” to repre- 
sentative government, made a 
loud noise, and let it go at 
that. The people had to find 
out for themselves that repre- 
sentative government, whether 
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Republican parties are pledged to it in their 
platforms. And it isn’t anything so terrible, 
this direct democracy. Under the recall, for 
instance, the people of [ilinois would have some 
say as to whether Lorimer, in the light of 
present events, was a fit person to represent 
them in the Senate at Washington. ‘The fate 
of Lorimer would then-rest with them instead 
of with what is sometimes charitably described 
as “Senatorial courtesy.” Surely representa- 
tive government is not endangered by giving 
the people some control over those supposed to 
represent them. . Where there is smoke there 
must be fire, and when smoke 
persists, to use a metaphor, 
the recall presupposes the ex- 
istence of fire. In plain words, 
under the recall it would not 
be necessary to wait until a 
faithless public servant could 
be proven an_ out-and-out 
criminal before means for get- 
ting rid of him would be avail- 
able. Representative govern- 
ment sounds extremely well, 
but as a matter of fact the peo- 
ple don’t get much of it, or 
there isn’t much of it left 














when the people come around. 
What “the hook” isto amateur 
night, so is the recall to 
democracy. The hook gets 
the rank performer in vaude- 
ville, and the recall will get the 
rank performer in public office. 
Senator BarLey may as well 
plead for one as the other. 
ej 

THOosE who get blue in the face 

arguing about Socialism 
should remember that certain 
of the things that the Repub- 
lican Party used to call Social- 
ism, when the Democrats first 
advocated them ten or fifteen 
years ago, it now claims for 
itself and terms Progressive 














in city, State, or nation, too 
often meant government by 


“CHEESE IT! THEY ’VE GOT A NEW DOG!” 


Republicanism without once 
cracking a smile. 




















A TWO-SIDED JOKE. 


ms Jinks settled comfortably in the Morris chair, bit off the point of 
a cigar, applied the match, then reached out for the evening 
paper. He turned the leaves until he reached the page always 
sought first in the newspaper — the page de- 
voted to jokes, editorials, and miscel- 
lany. The jokes he read first, a habit 
his friends claimed was more respon- 
sible for his flesh than was his food. 
The first joke brought a smile, | 
~ the second broadened it, and 
the third caused an uproarious 
) guffaw that brought Mrs. Jinks 
with a start out of her novel. 
“What is it, Jimmy?” 
“QOh,ha! ha! It’s a case where 
the funny man turns the tables on the farmer. ‘Don’t get 
eggs Oh, ha! ha! That’s a good one!” 
“Read it to me, Jimmy, please.” 
“Sure. Listen, now.” 








‘‘ FARMER.—Here’s my plot of egg-plants. 
‘*Ciry NEPHEW.—Aw, whatcher givin’ me! Think I 
don’t know you get eggs from hens an’ not from plants? 

“ Ain’t that a beaut, Mary?” 

“Why, I don’t think there is anything funny in that.” 

Mr. Jinks looked his intense surprise. 

“Why, Mary, that’s as rich as it can be. It’s always 
been the city man that was ignorant, and now here, in this 
joke, the farmer finds out that the man from the city ain’t so 
slow after all. Not when eggs are forty cents per dozen and the 
papers are telling us how to raise laying hens.” 

“ That’s all right, Jimmy; but where’s the point to the joke?” 
“Where ’s the Great Scott, Mary, don’t you keep your ears 
; open? ‘The farmer says: ‘Here’s my plot of egg-plants,’ thinking the 
city nephew is so green he don’t know that eggs come from chickens. 
See, Mary?” 

“Well, I don’t think that’s funny.” 

“You don’t th ,’ Jinks gasped. “Even after I explained it? 

















: Say, are all women like you? Say, by Jove!” he exclaimed suddenly, 
getting up to punch a bell, “Ill just try that on Bridget.” 

; Bridget responded promptly. Jinks beamed upon her. 

) “Bridget, here’s a pretty good joke I just read.” 

> Bridget wasn’t at all surprised, for he had often come out in the 

2 kitchen to find appreciation for some funny thing he had read or heard. 


Jinks believed in passing the smile along. 
“Vis, aor.” 
“Listen carefully, 
t Bridget.” Jinks drew the 
’ sheet taut, cleared his 
1 throat, then read the joke 
| carefully and deliberately. 
' “ Ain’t that a funny one, 
| though? Ain’t it?” 
“It is thot, sor. Shure, 
the young nifyew wor a 
| green one!” 
‘«« Shure, the What?” 
r | Jinks ejaculated, letting the 
| 








paper fall to the floor in 
his amazement. 

“Why shure, sor, the 
young man wor a green one 
not to know a egg-plant.” 

Mrs. Jinks was tittering. 
Bridget was wondering per- 
plexedly what she had 
gotten into. 

i “Say, Bridget, are you 
trying to play this — this 
joke on me? Don’t you 
think I know that eggs 
come from hens and not 
n from plants?” Jinks un- 
consciously repeated from 
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OLD JOKE, NEW TWIST. 


Mrs. Hussey. — Henry, when I 
hung up my harem skirt last night, there was exactly $2.89 in the right-hand 
pocket, and now I can find only $1.85. What do you know about that ? 


ona plant. Shure, me feyther grows ’em in his gar-r-din, back to home. 
Ye don’t see many of ’em in the city. They ain’t growed much fer 
mar-r-kit. Sure, they’s the most de-licious thing. *Ve_fries um in. 
a batter till they’re good an’ brown.” 
Jinks turned a bright-red face to his wife, whose head, however, 
was thrown backward in an uncontrollable fit of mirth. 
“Qh dear, I'll surely 
die!” she gasped. “This 


is the best joke ever! 
George Frederick Wilson 


DRESS. 


|’ a man prefers the kind 
of clothes he can jump 

into, and wears another 

only under compulsion; 

While a woman prefers 
such clothes as she cannot 
put on without toil and 
trouble and the expendi- 
ture of time, and will, un- 
less under compulsion, 
wear nothing else; 

Then what of perma- 
nent equality is it going to 
avail for the law to call the 
sexes back to the tape and 
start them all over again? 


A SURE WAY. 


M's complained that 
everything he 


touched turned to gold. 








. the joke. SETTING THE PACE “ Did you ever try to sell 
; “ Well, ’t ain’t Oi as says , a suburban home for what 
r they don’t. But the egg-plant FARMER SILow.— Well, that beats all, Abner! How do you get your hens to lay so? you paid for it?” they asked. 
. is a vig’table, a big purple ball FARMER KLUCKHAM. — By this here new-fangled thing they call Suggestion. There ’s Herewith he saw a way to 
14 like a egg in shape, wot grows a phonograph in my chicken-house that keeps cacklin’ all the time. Hear it? break the spell. 
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drawn up in a hammock. 











B* contracts involving perpetual franchises, rights, and privileges are often 
















Strong in flavor, but not offensive. 


and allaying after-dinner or after-smoking distress. 
The refinement of chewing gum for people of refine- 
ment. It’s the peppermint—the ¢rve mint. 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
5¢ the Ounce and in 5¢,/0¢ and 25¢ Packets 
SEN-SEN CHICLET COMPANY .ucraorouran tower,wew vorK 











HELLO, BROTHER! 


We want you to meet 100,- 




























round our “Head Camp” fire 
about sport with Rod, Dog, 
The NATIONAL SPORTS- 


from your everyday work and 
phere of woods and fields, 


eens, hear the babble of the 






big game and small. Every 


tains valuable information 





camping trips, where to go, 
15c. a copy, or with watch fob, 
see for yourself what the Na- 
tional ‘Spyrtsman js, and graph. 
make jou .«...2 | 

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


On receipt of 25 cents in 
stamps or coin we will send 
you this month's National 


our heavy Ormolu Gold 


Price soc.) as here 
shown, with russet week. 
leather strap and 


Can you beat this? 


tional Sportsman, 
regular price 15c. Toledo Blade. 
National 8S por ts- 
man Watch Fob, 
fegular price, 50c., 





All Yours 

for 25c. you have? 
Don’t Delay—Send TO-DAY: 
Nationa! Sportsman, Inc., 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
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REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


APPROPRIATE GARMENTS. 


There are times when the pun, much-abused and poverty-stricken and aged 
as it generally is, seems to justify its appearance. One day, when Mr. Potter 
was trying to read a romantic story to his matter-of-fact wife, he had recourse 
to a pun to save his temper. 

‘“«* And so the evening wore on,’ read Mr. Potter, ‘and’ 

“What did it wear?” inquired his wife in her dryest tone. 

‘My dear,” said Mr. Potter, after a scarcely perceptible hesitation, “if you 
must know, it was the close of an autumn day.”— Youth's Companion. 
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Che Dainty Mint Covered 
Candy Coated Chewing Gum 
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A delicate morsel, refreshing the mouth and throat 





Love oF DispLay. 
The doorbell of Vanity’s house rang 
ooo good fellows who gather | at about 8 o’clock one night and Mrs. 
once a month and spin yams | | Vanity said excitedly to her husband: 
Rifle and Gun. “There, Charles, I know that’s the 


MAN contains 164 pagescram- | furniture van Coming with the new bed- 
med full of stories, pictures of . <- * 
fish and game taken from life, | room suite we bought to-day, and if it 
and a lot more good stuff that ? 


will lure you pleasantly away is I just won’t receive it, that’s all.” 





care to the healthful atmos- “Why not?” asked Mr. Vanity. 
where you can smell the ever- “Why not?” replied Mrs. Vanity. | 
rook, and see at close range | | “To you think I’m going to pay £100 | 
number of this magazine con- for a suite and then have it sent out | 
about hunting, fishing, and here after dark so that none of the 
what to take, etc. All this for | | neighbors can see it when it’s brought 
$1.00 a year. We want you to in? Not if I know it.”—Zondon Tele- 


His Fortune Too, 


Sportsman and one of THE Desror.—Well, old man, I’m 
Watch Fobs (regular going to marry a rich widow next 


gold-plated buckle. THE CrepiTor.—Indeed? Well— 
This month'sNa | | ah! congratulate me, old chap!— 
a ee No. 13.—What kind of a lawyer did 


No. 23.—Well, de jury was out five 
minutes.— Chicago Daily News. 





WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY. 



































































\ 


The Exquisite Cordial of the 
Centuries “Satz 











The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a 
dash of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





















“SEE 
AMERICA 


FIRST.” 






Courtesy of 
Boston & Maine Railway. 


PRESIDENTIAL RANGE 
AND 
FRANCONIA 
MOUNTAINS 
FROM 
SuNSET HILL. 











CAMI 


in boxe 


AMB. 
the afte 


P 


ORIC 
LON 








Hot Sprii 
Los Ange 
San Fran 
West Hay 
Washingt 
Jacksonvi 










| aged 
Potter 


course 








L RANGE 


ONIA 
‘AINS 


M 
HILL. 






































| 


Muile Rock 


_ “The World’s Best Table Water” 
From 
America’s Most Famous Spring 
Waukesha, Wis. 
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Sterilized Bottles SER 
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Philip Morris S ‘THERE Was A Reason. 
| ’ 


ORIGINAL “Tt’s all very well for you to preach economy,” said his wife; “but I INEST 


al . 
tonoon ¢ igarettes notice whenever I cut down expenses that you smoke better cigars and spend 
», more money for your own pleasure than at any other time.” 
Py ) 
~ 


~~. Incomparable! Each a “Well, confound it! What do you suppose I want you to economize for, 
» ; aw?” y 2 , ie ; 
“Dy. temptation for another ie ial aici iacaaiaain LVL R BREWED 


AN OLD DELUSION. 


‘The Little FATHER OF THE Fair One.— How can you possibly think of marrying 
Brown Box’’ | my daughter? You say that by the strictest economy you can save only ten 
dollars a month! 

Poor BuT WortHY Port.—Oh yes, but if we both save it will be 
twenty dollars! — Aleggendorfer Blitter. properties, that have 
appealed to connoise 
seurs for generations. 


A SLEUTH. 
PoLice OrFicer.— In order that the villain who caught and kissed you in Ack foe & of the Club, Cofe 


the dark may be tracked, we must set our police dog after him. So, to trace Cc invited direct. 
the scent, you must give Nero a kiss.—FViegende Blatter. VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO MILWAUKEE, WIS 


~~ 
CAMBRIDGE 25¢ dia 


in boxes of ten 


AMBASSADOR 
the after-dinner size 35c SS 





















lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals o: 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1]b box. For sale by drug- 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to George 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianapolis, Ind. 
























Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh !! 


Like The 














Ill. 





| PUCK Pokes Fun at 


ag ye ee _ Everybody and Every- 


50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


= | body Enjoys it, 
SUBSCRIBE FOR 











for Liquor and 


Drug Using (0 
A scientific remedy which has been UC 
skilfully and successfully administered by 


medical specialists for the past 3} years. 





eley Institutes: ° 
i in ay Soe The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 
Met een ae Atlanta, Ga. Grand Rapids. Mich. Columbus, Ohio. Brovidense, B. 1h. 
~ansrte a L ni Philadel Pa. ‘olam!| . C. js 
aby ng ey — - te eng + a payee St. Salt lake City, Utah. As a Home Paper P VCK. twill please Vou 
Washinzton, D. c. Lexington, Mass. Buffalo, N. Y. Pittsburg, Pa. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
Jacksonville, Fla. Portland, Me. White Plains, N. ¥. 4246 Fifth Ave. London, England. 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 





@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 








@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, PUCK, New York 


eck: bien to enter & for yen. Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 

























—Lustige Weit. 





Every lover of a good cocktail shonld insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your “tL NEXT WEEK. 
getting the very best. = UC OD peineeeces cee scseenbbeosescdeeecepelasscoepseseeuensbaeeel 
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The Standard Whisky 


Ong hundred and thirty-one years ‘“The Standard 





by which All Other Whisky is Judged’’—the whisky 
our forefathers knew ard relished. The recognized 
medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appreciate 
more than ordinary excellence in liquor. 


James E. Pepper Whisky 
“Born With the Republic” 


. If your dealer can not supply you we will send 
direct, charges prepaid, anywhere East of the Rocky 
Mountains at following price: 

4 qts. $5—Bottied in Bond—12 qts. $15 
Money back if not satisfied. 








The James E. Pepper Distilling Company } 
Dept, 111, Lexington, Ky. } 





“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


BITTER DISAPPOINTMENT. 


“Was yourtrip to Albany asuccess ?” 
asked the Suffragette’s husband on her 
return home. 

“No, it wasn’t,” she pouted. “I 
only got my name in the paper once, 
and I didn’t get my picture in at all!” 
— Yonkers Statesman. 





A QUESTION. 
“Men who always wear their hats | 
soon become bald. I’ve noticed that.” 
“You’re mixing up cause and effect. 
What you ’ve noticed is that bald men 
are alwypcerefelteswear their hats.” 
= fort Blade. 


Pears 


“Beauty and grace from | 








no condition rise; 
Use Pears,’ sweet maid’ 


there all the secret lies.” 


Sold everywhere. 


FIFTH ANNUAL ROSE FESTIVAL. 


Si Northern Pacific Railway Company 

are sending out a pretty pamphlet, an- 
nouncing the Annual Rose Festival at Port- | 
land, Oregon, June fifth—tenth, which is 
one of the greatest festivals of the North- 
west. 

Portland has become so identified with 
this great floral display that it is now known 
as the ‘‘Rose City.” Over five million | 
roses will be used in the 1911 display, and 
all varieties will be seen in their best dress. 
During that week everyone will live in a 
rose atmosphere. Sendto Mr. A. M. Cleland, | 
Gen’l Passenger Agent, Northern Pacific 
Railway, St. Paul, Minn. (enclosing stamp), 
for one of the booklets. 


FOR y MEN 4 ARE 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekmar 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


(x . 
1 Street. § New York. 





REPROOF. 
“When she wasn’t looking I kissed 
her.” 
“What did she do?” 
“Refused to look at me for the rest 
of the evening.”—Philadelphia Record. 


RIGHT To A Dor. 

“T can tell you,” said he, “how 
much water runs over Niagara Falls to 
a quart.” 

“How much?” asked she. 

“Two pints.”"— Christian Advocate. 


Micut Sport THE Marci. 
Surror.—I would like to see a photo 
of the lady with the $500,000 dowry. 
MATRIMONIAL AGENT.—We don’t 
show photos with the large dowries.— 
Fliegende Blitter. 


“Ir 1s hard,” says Col. Henry Wat- 
terson, ‘“‘to lose the savings of a life- 
time.” 

We know people who have done it 
without half trying.— Record Herald. 





THE HAT OF TO-DAY. 


Caroni Bitters—Unequalled for flavoring Sliced Fruits, 
Sample on receipt of 25 cents. 


Ices & Jellies. 


Oct, C. Blache & Co., 78 Broa 





sight 


“To our absent friends: 
Although they are out of 
we can recognize 
them with our glasses.” 














| ABE MartTIN Says: 
Ld ry | 

Miss ‘Tawney Apple’s nephew who | 

is in Cincinnati learnin’ t’? be a artist | 


| drew on his father yisterday. I guess | —— 


| a feller has t’ be a pustmaster at least | 
two whole terms t’ become a good 
pinochle player.—/ndianapolis News. 


“On Bit, what’s the Knight of 
| the Bath?” 
| “Why, Saturday, you bonehead.” 
— Vale Record. 











—Sydney Bulletin. 





St., N. ¥., Gen'l Distrs, 
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AND MUSICAL 


SONG POEMS 2%3,.Husict! 


—That are successful—bring fame and cash to their 
writers. Send us your manuscript, or write for FREE 
PARTICULARS. Publication guaranteed if accepted. 
H. Kirkus Dugdale Co., Desk 20, Washington, D. U. 
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G, The last great herd of aa 


in the United States is starv- 
ing in Jackson’s Hole! That’s 
the situation. 

@ State and National Govern- 
ments, idle and indifferent! 
That’s the cause. 

Dillon Wallace’s “Tragedy 
of the Elk” tells the whole 
story. Also the remedy. 
GIn addition THE MAY 
OUTING offers the best of 
sound advice to all followers 
of the various paths that lead 
to the open air. 

G. As a special inducement 
to new readers, we shall be 
glad to enter your name for 
an eight months’ trial sub- 
scription for $1.00 and will 
send you absolutely free a 
copy of “BACKWOODS SUR- 
GERY AND MEDICINE.” This vol- 
ume is invaluable for the camper 
who doesn’t expect to be ill, but be- 
lieves in being on the safe side. 
q The regular price of The Outing 
agazine is $2.50 a year. Twenty- 
five cents on all news-stands. 


OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY 


315 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 
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THE JAPANESE WAR-SCARE. 


SSS 


Peete 
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f genannten Ss i 


= anatase 


FRIGHTFUL EFFECT OF AN INNOCENT DOLL Upon A JINGO NERVOUS SYSTEM. 


WHY WE ARE NOT POPULAR. 


~~ ywo hairy-handed members of the nine- 
hour brigade had followed the echo 
of the noon whistle out to the slag 
pile with their dinner-buckets. A 
member of the Lily family went 
honking by, resting easy in the 
back seat. 

“Jest to think,” said one 
workman, ‘of the likes of him 
livin’ high without havin’ to do 
a lick of work.” 

“It’s a shame!” agreed the 
other. 

It yet lacked ten minutes of 
the whistle, and the aggrieved 
ones were enjoying their pipes, 
when the Old Man came hurry- 
ing back to the works. 

The spokesman blew a con- 
temptuous puff of smoke and 
nodded toward the Old Man. 
“ Ain’tit awful to be so greedy ? 
They say he’s already worth 
a million; don’t need to lift his 
hand ag’in as long as he lives, 
and yet he goes on workin’ jest 
like he had to.” 

“Fool!” agreed the other. 

Directly the whistle blew, 
and the two laborers, with their 
sleeves to their elbows, their 
shirts open at the chest, soot 
and grime on arms, necks, and 
faces, started toward the shops. An- 


THE BuRGLAR. —Not a word! 





gently jolting philosophy from two members of 
the Leisurely Active. 

“Tsn’t it awful,” one motioned toward the 
soiled sons of drudgery, “to work like that, 
and live like that, for a dollar a day?” 

“Dreadful!” agreed the other. “I1’d much 
rather starve first.” 


WHEN FINANCIERS MEET. 


other machine went rocking by, found nothing in your safe! 


If I am caught, I tell how I 





























“So would I.” Then, as they turned up a 
residence street : 

“Did you see that hobo with a whole pie at 
the back door of that house on the corner? 
It’s a shame for people to give to able-bodied 


men like that. 


Let them work.” 


“Sure! There is plenty of work, and a fellow 





that won’t work ought to 
starve.” 

Which cross-sections of 
opinions as they are, indicate 
that none of us are satisfied 
with the way the other fellow 
gets his. Wm. H. Hamby. 


THEIR LAPSE, 


“ | UNDERSTAND,” remarked 

the tourist from the North, 
“that a Negro was hanged here 
last week?” 

“Yes, yes,” confessed the 
landlord of the tavern at Polk- 
ville, Ark., buta number of our 
best citizens have promised to 
see that it don’t happen again.” 


VERY SHY. 
groin tried to teach Ethel 
how to play billiards last 
night. She’s the shyest girl 
I ever saw. 


WILL.— How shy, for instance? 
Jack.— Why, she blushed every 


time the balls kissed each other! 
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THE PUCK PRESS 
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THOSE WHO KNOW THE TERM BUT NOT !" 
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MALE PARTS FOR FEMALES. 















































































WEEK BEGINNING APRIL SEVENTEENTH. 


Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Pl. Academy of 
Music Stock Co. in repertoire. Mvenings 8 :15. 

Astor, Bway and 45th. ‘‘What the Doctor Ordered,” 
with Holbrook Blinn.. Brenton 8:15. A new comedy. 

Belasco, Bway nr. 44th. ‘The Concert.” with Leo 
Ditrichstein. Evenings 8:15. Americanized version 
of a German farce. 

Bijou, Bway and 30th. ‘The Confession.” Evenings 
8:15. A modern religious drama. 

Broadway, Bway and 41st. Lew Fields in ‘The Hen- 
pecks.” Evenings 8:15. A musical panorama in 
nine pictures. 

Casino, Bway and 39th. Louise —e in “The 
Balkan Princess.’ Evenings 8: An imported 
musical novelty in three acts. 

Collier's Comedy, 41st bet. Bway and 6th Av. William Collier 
in ‘‘ The Dictator.” Evenings 8:30. A revival of William 
Collier’s comedy. 

Columbia, Bway — 47th. Burlesque. Daily matinees 2:15. 
Evenings 8: 

Criterion, Bway oe 44th. ‘* Thais.” Evenings Ss. A 
dramatization from the opera of ‘‘ Thais.’ 

Daly’s, Bway and 30th. Tom Wise in ‘‘ An Old New Yorker.” 
Evenings 8:15. A new play of old and new New York. 

Empire, Bway and goth. begga Gillette in ‘“‘ Held by the 
Enemy.” Evenings 8: A drama of the Civil War. 

Gaiety, Bway and 46th, ‘“ ls Me.”’ Evenings 8:15. A 
Pullman carnival in three sections. 

Garden, 27th and Madison Ave. e-gotng Holland and com- 
pany in repertoire. Evenings 8: 

George M. Cohan's, ‘‘ Get-Rich- ihe Wallingford,” with 
Hale Hamilton. Evenings 8:15. A new view of the 
confidence-man. 

Globe, Bway and 46th. ‘Little Miss Fix-It,” with Nora 
Bayes,and Jack Norworth. Evenings 8:15. A comedy 
with songs. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. Kyrle Bellew in 

affies.”” Evenings 8:15. The story of a fascinating 
crook. 

Hammerstein's Victoria, 42d St. and Bway. All-Star Vaude- 
ville. Daily Matinees. Evenings 8:15. 

Herald Square, Bway and asth. ‘‘Every Woman.” Evenings 
8:15. A modern Morality play. 

Hippodrome, 6th Av, 43d and q4th. ‘“ Marching Through 
Georgia. Evenings at 8. Spectacular and circus acts. 

Hudson, Bway and 44th. Blanche Rates in ‘* Nobody's 
Widow.”” Evenings 8:30. A farcica’ roamaree hy Avery 
Hopwood, 


PUCK 


Irving Place. Irving Place Theatre Stock Company. In 
repertoire. Evenings 8:15 

Keith & Proctor’s, Fifth Ave.. Bway and 28th St. Belle 
Blanche, the Operatic Festival, Neil O’Brien, and others, 
Daily Matinees. Evenings 8:15. 

Knickerbocker, Bway and 39th. Ralph Herz in “Dr, 
Deluxe."” Evenings at 8:15. A musical mixture. 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in ‘The 
Spring Maid.” Evenings 8:15. A musical comedy. 

Lyceum, Bway and 45th. Minnie Maddern Fiske in “ Mrs. 
Bumpstead- Leigh.”’ Evenings 8:15. An American 
comedy by Harry J. Smith. 

Lyric, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘The Deep Purple.” Evenings 
8:15. A play built around the badger game. 

Majestic, Bway and sgth. “Baby Mine.”’ Evenings 8:15. 
A comedy farce. 

Manhattan Opera House, 34th and 8th Ave. 
Carter in “ Two Women.” Bvenings 8: 15. 

Maxine Elliott’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘The Gamblers,"’ with 
George Nash. Evenings 8:30. A drama of Wall Street 
life. 

Nazimova’s, 3oth St. nr. Bway. 
Thinks.’ Evenings 8:15. 
Augustus Thomas. 

New Amsterdam, 42d St. W.of Bway. “The Pink Lady.” 
Evenings 8:15. A musical comedy founded on “La 
Satyre.”’ 

Republic Theatre, 42d near 45 Frances Starr in ‘* The 
Easiest Way. Evenings 8: Eugene Walter's play 
of to-day. 

Shubert’s New Winter Garden, 7th Av. and 51st St. Musical 
Revue with Kitty Gordon, Mizzi Hajés, and others. 
Evenings at 8. Continental idea of vaudeville. 

The Playhouse, 48th and Bway. ‘Over Night.’ Evenings 

8:15. A comedy farce. 

Wallack’s, Bway and goth St. ‘‘ Pomander Walk,” 
with the original English company.  Eve- 
nings at 8:15. A ey of happiness. 

Weber's, Bway and 29th. ‘The English Follies.” 
Evenings 8:15. A a. extravaganza. 


Mrs. Leslie 


John Mason in ** Asa Man 
A new pl y in four acts by 


AS HE gazed at the package upon his 

desk he realized his time had come. 
His watch had been returned from the 
jewelers. 























Mrs. PAT. CAMPBELL AS MACBETH. 


* Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble.” 


L’OPERA EST SUPREME. 


=" opera -is popular for the same reason 

that to talk at the opera is not popular. 
It is the one de riguer place where one may 
escape talk. 

At the opera one does not even need ideas, 
to say nothing of being compelled to exchange 
them. One may show off one’s clothes with- 
out talking about them. One may rub elbows 
with the rich without the necessity of talking to 
them. The rich may display their diamonds with- 
out the necessity of talking to you or otherwise 
being compromised by your inferiority. 

Not only does one escape the small talk 
of the rich, one escapes also the big talk of 


Hmong the White Lights. 


























XIX.—JANE CowL IN ‘‘THE GAMBLERS.” 


the merchants and bankers, the thin talk of 
Mrs. Parvenu, the halting talk of the clerk’s 
wife who has aspirations, the whining talk of 
those who claim to have once been ‘some- 
bodies,” but who have dropped out, and 
the broad talk of the just naturally 
vulgar. 

The opera is different from the 
theatre. At the theatre one may 
applaud when one is pleased, or 
hiss when one is displeased. At the 
opera it is assumed that no one 
knows exactly when he is pleased, 

while it is ese majesté to be displeased. 

Accordingly all applause is reserved 
until the end of the scene. ‘Then 
may one applaud & fout ensemble 
without displaying any discriminative 
sense whatsoever. 

At the opera the lights in the audi- 
torium are invariably lowered. This 
is a merciful measure for the purpose 
of hiding the vacant and bored ex- 
pressions of the audience. 

After the opera one needs to say 
little about it. In fact, the less one 

says, the more one is assumed to 
know. A single deep-drawn sigh 
is’ often deemed sufficient com- 
ment. If to the sigh one wishes 
to add hands clasped enthusiasti- 
cally and a glance toward heaven, 
one has reached the utmost heights of 
operatic appreciation. 
Every little opera has a meaning which is so 
vague that all argument about it is futile. _ 
L’opera est mort! Vive lopera! t 
Ellis O. flake. 
C< 
EXPENSIVE. . 
SS eae dinner I ate with Bronson 
at his country place cost more than two 
hundred dollars. 
Ka_emM.—It must have been a very exten- 
sive meal. 
Hotams.—No, it was extremely simple. We 
had only potatoes and chickens, but he had 
raised them himself. 
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'Y ALL THE DOCTOR’S FAULT. 


I AM Strictly on a diet— for the doctor made it plain 

That my stomach was rebelling at the gastronomic strain 
Which my palate put upon it (I am prone to eat with zest 

A lot of fancy dishes which don’t easily digest). 

The doctor told me sharply that I must n’t eat so much, 

That I’d have to quit the rabbits and the cakes and pies and such, 
And he figured out a diet which was certain to agree 

With my broken-down condition—it was merely toast and tea 


Yet my stomach is n’t better, and I suffer just the same, 

And I think the doctor’s faking—spite of all his fees and fame; 

I’ve been truly very faithful to his dietary wish, 

Though I’ve varied it a little with some steak and chops and fish, 
With some nicely fried potatoes, and some doughnuts fresh and hot, 
And a fine old English pudding that was smoking from the pot; 

Yet my chronic indigestion is as bad as it can be, 

And I’ve lost all faith in diets such as simple toast and tea! 


in fact, I think it harmful, for last night I nearly died! 

My pangs were something terrible, I moaned and groaned and cried ! 
I had the fiercest nightmare that a mortal ever knew! 

Yet toast and tea was all | ate—except a clam or two, 

A link or so of sausage and a glass or two of wine, 

A nicely roasted pigeon, and a lobster that was fine. 

Now I know the other items never yet have troubled me, 


And it could n’t be the lobster, so it must have been the tea! 
Mark Kronen. AMERICA, 











Je Younc Mr. HicHupr.— Going abroad, you say? But have you 


FAMILIAR seen America first ? . lie Tap gg ae 
Mrs. BLasE.—Oh yes; there’s hardly a spot in New Vork we . 


Oe when, in token of .his great love, he would have smothered her iidinaille ieee 
/ with kisses, she drew back. sosnaienenteniitiniiociiaal 
( “Sir,” quoth she, coldly, “no familiarities!” : 
Yet even in that trying moment his presence of mind did not desert him. HEADING HIM OFF. 
/ “If they are indeed familiarities to you, certainly not!” he retorted, and HE pretty manicure was bending over the hand of the commercial 
bowed ironically, after which, assuming an easy air, he betook himself off. T tourist who had just dropped in. 


“Do you know that you are a mighty pretty girl?” he gurgled, look- 
‘ ; eg 
He 
F iv 














d ing into her eyes. 
to¥ 4 
‘ Ps cg 


; “Qh yes,” she replied without an instant’s 
4 ee fo) fy 5 ai hesitation, “I am well aware of that fact. I 






also know that I am far too good for this 
sort of work; that I should be upon the 
stage; that you were going to say that 
you would see what you could do for 

me in that capacity; that I do not 
care for a show and a little supper 

of lobster and champagne afterward ; 
that I think you, with most men that 
patronize me, entirely too fresh; that I 
have a brother who is the champion heavy- 
weight fighter in this community who looks 
after my interests; that you owe me fifty 
cents for the work I have done, and that | THE NEW GNASHINALISM. 
will trouble you to vacate at once and make 

way for that next hot-air artist who is curling his moustache in anticipa- 
tion of the impression which he is not going to make.” 


REFORM NEEDED. 


IRST RAILROAD OFFICIAL.—What was there to the last accident ? 





A CONSERVATIVE POINTER. SeconD Ditto. — Thirty passengers killed, and our station-agent 

REVEREND GUDE.—The question is, Brethren, how shall we send had his hands injured. 
salvation to the Fiji Islanders? F. R. O.—There! That substantiates my claim that we ought to 
DEACON TIGHTWADDE.— Though IT am not intimately familiar with have an extra man at every station. You see, after the fellow was hurt, 
the present case, I would suggest that we send it collect. there was no one to wire the newspapers denying the story of the wreck. 











H°” much bigger a quarter looks dropped into a contribution-box than tossed 
onto a bar. 




















N summer days I take my book 
And seek acertain shady nook 

Where flows a dainty little brook 

And stay an hour or two. 


And recurrently each Spring and Fall 

This little brook returns my call; 

It floods the yard, creeps in the hall, 
And stays a day or two. 

Don. Cameron Shafer. 
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“SEE THE BIRDIE!” 


and —don’t 
birdie! 


HE PHOTOGRAPHER.—See the birdie! 
little birdie come out! 


See the 
Mamma.—Come now, darling, and watch for the birdy bird! The 


look that way! 





Now look and see the 
Nice little birdie going to come out 


Birdie is here! Watch for 


THE PHOTOGRAPHER. — Hi, there, baby! Now watch for the 
birdie! Look at me! Just a minute! There—like that! Shucks! 
He moved his head just when I was ready to—now watch for the 
birdie! Now look at 

Papa.—Now, we’ve had enough of din, sir! You sit still and 
have your photograph taken as a decent boy should, or I ’Il 























nice photographer man is going to have 


such a pretty pretty birdie come out 
if you are a good baby and will only 
—baby must n’t cry or the pretty 


birdy bird won’t come out! 
Now look for. 
GraNDMAMMA.—Gran’ma’s 
baby boy wants to see the little 
birdie, does n’t he? Of course 
he does! Now look right at the 
nice photographer man and— 
O, gran’ma’s baby mustn’t 
pucker up his lips like that or 
the birdie won’t come out! 
Now look right at the nice 
photographer man and pretty 
soon the dearest little birdy 
will come out and — baby 
must n’t cry like that or he 
can’t have his pretty picture 
taken for gran’pa. 





Oh, yes, you do 
Gran’ma knows that 


too, 





Aunt Mary.—Come now, dar- 

Such 
And it 
Aunt Mary 


ling, and look for the birdie! 
a nice pitty pitty itty birdie! 
will whistle for baby! 


Baby wants 
his nice picture taken does n’t he ? 
darling! 
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will buy baby a whole stick of candy 


if—what a naughty little boy to strike 


at his Aunty Mary like that! 


birdie won’t come out at all if 





The 


riseé).—Shanks, ol’ man! 


at 
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THE UPLIFT MOVEMENT. 


INEBRIATE (¢0 kind-hearted clergyman who is assisting him to 


Ill do the shame fer you shome time! 


Mamma.—Now, Henry, you'll get the child to crying, and then we 
can’t get any picture at all! I think he got frightened coming up in 
the elevator. I never knew him to act so before! Now, mamma’s 
baby, be a good boy and see the pretty birdie the nice photograph man 
has under that cloth! Oh, such a deautiful birdie! Mamma 

will buy baby something nice if he will only—now 
watch for the birdie! Now, papa, you 
know that you will only make matters 
worse if you speak to the child like 
that. He got frightened coming 
up in the elevator and—does n’t 
baby want to see the birdic 
now? No! I think I’ll take 
him out on the street and he 
will be quieter when we come 
back. I’ll walk up the stairs 
with him and then he’ll not 
get frightened coming up in 
the elevator. He is a very 
nervous child. I think his 
brain is too active. We had 
him photographed when he was 
only six weeks old, and we didn’t 
have a bit of trouble. If he 
had n’t got frightened coming up 
in the elevator he — why, Henry, 
to say a thing like that! You know 
that will make him cry! We'll never 
get a photograph of himif —I think 
we'll be able to bring him back in a 
little while and he will be good then, 
won’t you, dearie? M. W. 


| 











ui oe men are so lucky they could discard four aces, and draw to a 


deuce. 


and twin out. 














TO THE RESCUE. 


HEY tell us the bankers are regular cankers 
Who eat at the heart of the land;, 
That all the reformers are atmosphere 

warmers 
Who lie in a manner most bland; 
They say that the teachers are frauds, 
and the preachers 
Are all of them out for the dust ; 
Which leads us to clamor —’mid din 
from the hammer— 
Well, who in the world can we trust ? 


We’ re told that the Bible is merely a tribal 
And doubtful old legend or myth; 
That history ’s listed with things that are 
twisted, 
That Shakespeare is lacking in pith; 
That all of the papers are given to capers 
Which seem unveracious indeed; 
That books are confusion—a snare and delusion— 
Well, what in the world shall we read? 






They say it’s no mission to play politician, 
That law is a profitless trade; 

That music or writing or baseball or fighting 
Are not to be lightly essayed ; 

To live at your leisure is “idle-rich pleasure,” 
To dig in a ditch is taboo; 

And therefore we very expectedly query: 
“Well, what in the world can we do?”’ 


Say, who’s to be trusted? Try me, 1 am busted,— 
1’ll care for your money and such; 

And as for your reading—well, | am conceding 
My books have been praised very much; 

And as for your labor, why, here you are, neighbor,— 
To do as you please you are free, 

Providing you’re ready to keep at it steady— 


And give half the profits to me! Berton Braley. 








AT THE JUNGLE LAUNDRY. 


Mr. GIRAFFE.— What are you kicking about? Does n’t your 


sign say, Collars Two Cents Each? 
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“WOMAN’S PLACE IS IN THE HOME.” 





EASY FOR HIM. ' 


b lee Assyriologists were puzzled. They had evolved ‘a complete key 
to the cuneiform inscriptions, and had read all of thé tablets except 
one. ‘This one baffled all their efforts. 
At this juncture an ordinary-looking mau appeared and offered to 
decipher the tablet. Glad of any help, they begged him to try it. 
“Why, it’s simple enough,” said -he. “It’s an account of a 
chariot-race and reads like this: ‘As they came into the home-stretch, 
Sardanscrappicus the Scorcher began to close up the gap between himself 
and Asshur-go-like-sin who was in the lead. In front of the grand-stand 
Sardanscrappicus passed his oppo- 
nent and won the heat by a neck.’” S _ 


\ 


The wise men turned to the de- | | EX Se | 


cipherer and said: “You are the 

ablest man among us. Where did 
you amass your knowledge of 
Assyriology ?” 

“Qh,” said the man, “I don’t 
know anything about such 
things, but I have always 
made a practice of reading 
the accounts of the baseball 
games, so anything like this 
is simply pie for me.” 

Walter G. Doty. 


STILL WORSE. 


Efe ven ’s an old fellow liv- 
ing over beyond Grassy 
Hill who will argue by the hour 
that the earth is flat and the sun 
moves.” 
“Let him alone!” sagely com- 
manded the Old Codger. “If you 


THE UNATTAINABLE. 


switch him he’ll want to argue YounG BAcHELor. —I often 

Socialism with you.” wonder if I am making enough 
money to get married on. 

SORTIES. OLD Benepicr.— Well, I don’t 


know how much you’re making; 


RS. WILLIs (at the Ladies’ Aid 
Society ).— Now, what can 
we do for the poor boys at the front ? 
Mrs. GILiis.—I was reading to-day where the soldiers are always 
making sorties. Now, why can’t we get the recipes for those things and 
make them ourselves and send them to the boys? 


but you ain’t! 
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ARROW-DOTTEO LINE TRACES MOVEMENTS OF 


INSURGENT FORCES SINCE MARCH 17.20 AVIATORS. PRESS: SENATOR BAILEY 
ACCORDING TO CONSERVATIVE REPORTS TICKET SCALPERS. REAL ESTATE BESIONG. 

@@@ SWOWS OPERATIONS OF MEXICAN TROOPS aoe ecm OF ane Peace 
ACCORDING TO ACCURATE ACCOUNTS SOCIETY _ »" 
WHITE FLACS MARK BATTLES WON BY “SHORT-CARD' MEN AND THE TRAINS BEARING — 
COVERNMENT FORCES 


UNITED STATES ARMY. alias ‘MORE ~ 
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“Just before the Battle, Mother-” 
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The Worrors of War, 
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For Safe 
NO HOEING 
Needs No 


New York 


TRAZOR | 


Atall the better dealers—$5.00 
DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO, 


Shaving 
NO SCRAPING 
Adjusting 


London 




















the local baseball season opens.—Zos Angeles Times. 





THERE is some talk of extending the recall movement to the umpires when 











seurs all over the world. 


OLD I. W. 


HARPER RYE 


@ Its superb flavor and uniform quality have won recognition from connois- . 
FOUR GOLD MEDALS testify to this. 
medals were awarded in New Orleans, 1885; Chicago, 1893; Paris, France, 


1900, and St. Louis, 1904. When ordering whiskey, take no chances, make it 


HARPER 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co., INCORPORATED 
Lovisvitte, Ky. 


These 























TuRNING THE TaBLEs. 

Mr. YouNGWED (complacently ).—1 
suppose you know there were several 
young ladies disappointed when | 
married you. 

Mrs. YounGwep.—Yes. My girl 
friends had prophesied a_ brilliant 
future for me.— Boston Transcript. 


















is a grade—not only 
} fits the leg, but will wear 
well in every part—the 
goo clasp stays securely 
in place until 
you release it. 
}\ See that 
i} Boston 
Garter 
# is stamped 
# on the clasp. 


i 
\ Sold in Shops the 
World over, and 
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air, Cotton, 25c.,Silk,50c. 

Mailed on receipt of price. 
Frost, io» ME R 

Grong nee ne 


Worn by Well 
, Dressed Men. 








THE SPELL was OFF. 

“So your daughter jilted the school- 
master ?”’ 

“Yes. He corrected her simplified 
spellings.” —Megvendorfer Blatter. 

Doinc Ir Ricut. 

“But, my dear, if I buy you this 
gown, it will put me fifty-dollars in 
debt!” 

“Only fifty dollars! If you are go- 
ing in debt, why not go in hke a gentle- 
man and make it a hundred ?”—Fiiz- 
genie Blitter. 








‘“*PAY-DIRT”’ 
STRUCK 
IMMEDIATELY 


FOURTH 
LARGE 
EDITION 
JUST OUT! 


‘*A good strong 


piece of work.”’ 
—New York Tribune. 


“Me-Smith 


vy CAROLINE LOCKHART 








*““NOT SINCE ‘THE 
VIRGINIAN’ 
SO POWERFUL A 
STORY 
TOLD” — 


HAS 
BEEN 


Says the Phila. Ledger 
WITH 

FIVE SPIRITED 
ILLUSTRATIONS 


Decorated Cloth 
$1.20 net 


Jacket in Four 
Colors and Gold 





Second Edition—An 18kt. Detective Novel 


THE GOLD BAG 


By CAROLYN WELLS 


A mystery-detective novel by the author of 
“The Clue.’’ Colored frontispiece. Cloth, inlay 
in colors, $1.20 net. 





Mystery and Adventure 


OUT OF RUSSIA 


By CRITTENDEN MARRIOTT 


A stirring adventure novel by the author of “The 
Isle of Dead Ships.” 
other illustrations. 


Decorated cloth, $1.25 net. 


Colored frontispiece and 





EIGHTH LARGE EDITION—JUST ISSUED 


ROUTLEDGE RIDES ALONE ® “wst"*™ 


A year old novel still gaining in sales and winning enthusiasm with the force 
Colored Frontispiece. 


and certainty of a classic. 


Cloth, $1.50 








J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 


PUBLISHERS 
PHILADELPHIA 
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THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


Golf—a dandy drive and then the 
long follow after the ball. Fill up 
your pipe with Velvet. It's a rat- 
tling good smoke — as smooth as 
you want the “green” tobe. Velvet 
is made of Burley. Not any kind 
of Burley, but the choice leaves of each 
plant. It smokes cool and pleasant and 
there isn’t a burn to a thousand pipeluls 
Yes, there are lots of Burleys, but— you 
know the dillerence in taste between green 
and ripe fruit? Well, there's where Velvet 
dillers from the other varieties, It's well 
cultiv ated — well cured and well mellowed. 
You'll realize the difference when you've 
smoked it. Go to your dealer and get a can 
today. Try it—il you doubt us. 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, Ill. 


In a neat metal can 


10 cents 


At your dealer's, or if 
he is sold out, sendus 
the roc. We'll send 


you a. can to any @ 
brass inene Ute 


| \ . | 
TOBACC 


0 
fail 
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AT THE STAMP-WINDOW. 

A stamp-clerk. 

A citizen who is not conversant with the 
postal laws. 

THE CITIZEN.—A book to go to Solvay 
It weighs a pound. How much? 

CLERK.—Sixteen cents. 

‘Whew, so much! I guess I’d better 
not send this other book. It’s the same one 
going to a friend of mine in London. How 
much would that be? 

‘* Twelve cents.”’ 

‘*‘How’s that? You’re mixed, aren't 
you? Sixteen cents to Solvay and twelve to 
London, is that right ?”’ 

**Right you are.” 

**Can’t quite figure it out as a business 
proposition why the United States can afford 
to send to England for twelve cents what it 
charges sixteen cents to carry to Solvay, but 
1’ll take your word for it Here are two 
more packages; each one weighs five 
pounds. How much for ene of them to 
Tokio, Japan?” 

‘‘Twelve cents a pound, sixty 
all.” 

‘*Sure, no one would kick on that—three 
thousand miles across America to San Fran 
cisco and then across the Pacific Ocean for 
sixty cents. Great thing, the United States 
postal service. Now, here’s the same thing 
for Auburn. A five-pound package. How 
much ?”’ 

‘*Can’t take it.” 

‘*Can’t take it?” 

‘*Limit on packages for transmission by 
domestic mail four pounds. You'll have to 
send it by express.” 

**But you just took a five-pound package 
to go to San Francisco and thence to Japan, 
and you won’t take one to Auburn at any 
price?” 

‘* That ’s right.” 

‘*Why?” 

‘** Postal regulations.” 

‘**Uncle Sam is a great business man, 
isn't he?’’—Syracuse Post-Standard. 
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